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Page 3, Stanza 2, . Js for nor read nt. | Mb 


— 1, I. 23 read What eaſe and elegance. 
— 3, 1. x, 2, read 

The Raven croak'd : his ſullen flight 
The dark Bat wheel'd, &c. 
1, I. 4, for death deepening read Jonny _ 
1, I. 1, for rag d read Plain d. 
2, I. 3, read What ſcenes in, Kc. 
I, I. a, for ſaveet read old. 

I. 3, for ber waves read his fireams. 
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33, Note, for Metempſichoſis read Metemppychoſis. 
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ADVERTI ME 


J E Author of the following lines, whom even a curſory 


view of them will ſoon diſcover to be a very young 
writer, is aware of their containing many imperfections, 
which che critical eye will not overlook, and ſome which 
his own maturer judgment would probably have enabled him 


to remove. Several little eſſays, which he has made in the 


A TEM al way, have been very favourably received within the 


circle of his friends. Their encouragement, added to an 


ambition he feels of diſtinguiſhing himſelf, 
For who ſo fond as youthful Bards of 3 2*— 


has prevailed on him to ſubmit theſe pieces with all their 


imperfeftions on their head to the inſpection of a candid 


and indulgent public; that from their judgment he may be 


informed, whether he has any talent for this kind of writing 


—0or whether he has miſtaken the partial applauſes of his 4 | 


friends for the genuine inſpiration of the muſe. 
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Part the Feſt. 


WI HERE Tamer Oo flealing waters glide, 
: And the green ſkirts of Cornwall lave; 


While Trees, luxuriant Nature's pride, 
Bend Thadowy 0 o'er the filver wave; 


Lrw ELV led a rural life,” 
' Unconfticu of illuſtrious blood: 

Far from the worlds 8 ignoble ſri fe, 
The pain had « Jeifure to be good.“ . 


* A Rive, which divides Cornwall from s 


is ÞÞ 


With mimick hues no pageant Art 
Deck'd vainly rich his bleſt abode: 
Nature each beauty can impart, — 


"Twas * every charm beſtow d: 


* 


She, miſtreſs of Creation 8 round, os 
Commands the riſing flow rs to bloom: — 
In chearful verdure robes the grounc d, 
And deeply paints the Sivan gloom: 15 . it 


At her beheſt the breezy mom 5 
Breathes incenſe. thro' the purpled 27 
While on ſoft downy pinions borne, 9 
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Around LEWELLYN'S 10d retreat. 
Or friſk'd along the velvet medi: 
The high hills echoed with their bleat. | 


Harmonious thto! the raptur d vale s, 
LEWELLYN pour'd the vocal firain; .  __ 
Oer all the woodlands and the dales—: -i;/! + 

Belov'd by every piping wWwain. 


Gay Health-diffus'd her ſmiles; that eaſe - 1 | 
Imperious fortune's gloomy' frown; ' 
Unbleſt by her, what lot can pleaſe? 

Not ev the ſplendour of a cron. 
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Contentment, nymph of placid. mien, 

The deareſt child of roſeate WY . A 
Adorn'd with meckeſt looks 3 100 
bl A ſtranger to the ſons of wealth. 81 #7083 
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The ſwain, benign and pure in heart. 
The precepts of his God obeys. 5 
He felt nor guiilt's Calling 54111 
f Nor from the path of mme e Tx 


Full many a circling: year had xrall'd,” i LH v9 
Since ELDRED: ſought the — 
LEWELLYN's fire, in battle bold; {i 15 | 
Courage, the warrior: Do WE Ph 07 


His abſence oft LswELLyN mourm' d. 
No thought his aged father dead; 

And now beheld the Sire return d 
In Fancy's eye, with laurel d heads. 


Thick ſhaded from the gold-hair'd Sun, 
When ſlumbering near the cooling ſtreams, 
Amidſt the ſultry hours of noon, - 
He view d him oft in pleaſing dreams. 


Or CornnwaLL's ſons in elder days 
Great CAaMLAn held his peaceful reign: 
He ſightd not trophied ſpoils to raiſe, 
High-pil'd on mountains of the ſlain. 


100 
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His breaſt no luft 6f Em AT 
Nor wild Ambitior's irviptoas flame: 
But one ſmall Realin the Chief defird, 

His juſt hereditaty claim. 


Now RapnoR, reſtlefs Earl, aroſe, 

With black ReBellion's treacherotis band, 

Spite of his injured countty's s Laws, 
„ He wav'd Sedition's dangerous brand” 


War ſpread around its 10d alarms, . 

The rumotif reach'd LEWELLVWS ear; 
Squadrons, arraydt in hoftile ar, 
Pil d his tumultubus foul with far. - 
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Cr 


He trembled : When to Fancys eee 
ELDRED: his aweful fonm diſplayd—- 


7 


Aſpire to conquer or to die: 


With frowns th indignant Hero ſaid- 


With conſcious ſhame LZWELLVYN bluſh d, 


He felt his Father's martial heat, 


Honour appear d, with vict ry fluſh'd, 


And drove him from his calm retreat. 


A quiver on his ſhoulder hung, 
His woods he left with heaving heart; 
(An ancient quiver long unſtrung, 


Replete with many a time-worn dart.) 
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= Dunheved was the ancient name of a caſtle near Launceſton, the ruins of which till remain. 


( 12 C 


Curſt be the hour, when daring Youth 
Reſign their heav'n-born peace of mind ; 

o let them bear the Shield of Truth, 
Not aid the tyrants of mankind ! 


Lur'd by Perſuaſion's magic art, 
(Ah! glittering was the ſyren's ſnare!) 
Rebellion caught the ſhepherd's heart, 
And Glory's viſionary glare. 


% 


To RA NOR, proud *Dunheved's lord, 
Th' unwary Rebel ſtrait repair'd ; 
Charm'd with his wealth and ſumptuous board, 5 


T' oppoſe his lawful Prince he dar'd ;— 


_ Haunt 


TT 


Haunt of illuſtrious chiefs, on high, 
Dunſieved rais d his cloud-capt head; 

Now Ruins ſtrike the penſive eye, 

5 Where many a Corniſh Hero bled. 


Where once proud battlements aroſe, 
Now the huge fragments mouldering fall ; 
Where mourn'd their doom the captive foes, 


Now nods the ivy-mantled wall. 


Struck with the Caſtle's towering height, 
Ihe 100 magnificent abode, 

LzwWEILL IN gaz d with fond delight:— 
His high-ſwoln heart for Glory glow'd. 


4s 1 


No more Content his ſoul poſſeſ}, | 
He never felt her joys again: 5 

Contending paſſions tore his hreaſt : | 

Lawleſs Ambition's baleful train, 


Since NRO urg d his furious courſe, 
And dealt Deſtruction's deadly blow; 
Since raging with tyrannic force, 
He ſpread around diſaſtrous woe; 


Ambition ſeourg d the jarring world, 
"Twas ſhe the Trump of Diſcord ble; 
"Twas ſhe the Bolts of Vengeance hurl'd, 
"Twas ſhe the deatbful Javelin threw. 


Scar'd 


"TT WA 


Scar d at her vaſt gigantit mien, 

| Pacific Vittites fk away; 
| Nought o'er the bleeding earth was ſeen, 
But Deſolätibn and Difmay. 


—_ 


Evn thus ſhall every kingdom rue 
Their Jovertitn's lawleſs love of fame; 

Death the fad victims ſhall purſue, 

And thoufands die to obtain a name. 


Where rourid Humebed's turrets bloom'd, 
In beatty's varied veffure dreft,— 
Romantic ſcenesl-LEWELLVN foam'd, 


While Envy cankerd afl His breaft. 


( 16 ) 


In thoſe bleſt days, when calm Content 
The theatfal Shepherd's Heart inſpir d, 

In Praiſe of Heav'n his days he ſpent: 

| The Works of Nature he admur'd. 


Uſeleſs were arms for his defence, — 
His breaſt was ne'er debauch'd by in : 


Secure in conſcious innocence, 


He found all peace and joy within. 


But now, farewell, ye happier days,” 
Well might the Swain in Anguiſh ſay: 
Or, loſt to all the Joys of Eaſe, _ 


In filent ſorrow pine away. 
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Not —— impaſiin'd'» tone, | 

Th. indignant Soldier wildly e : FT 

« Ye Gods, all I in mis ry groan, 
" And bend beneath Oppr * on's yoke 12 


„Shall I. who ne er your PoE ares 
cc Whoſe kniet was m ven iow: to fraud; 

6 Whole breuft baſe tuere never ſlain'd; 

| * Whoſe te'the virus could applaud;— 


7 


Shall Erpn EG 8 bwin flaves unite, 

« And Herd with NADNeg's fervile train: * 
Vile trembling daſtards in the fghe BE 1 
Let EL BID ſors the thought diſddal. 
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« Ye partial Pow'rs, while knaves poſſeſo 
The wealth and honours of the earth, 


The good man feels ſevere diſtreſs, 
« From the fad moment of his birth.” 


As thus, in proudly-fivelling ſtrain, 
LEWELLYN gainſt his fate exclaim'd, 
Torn with dark Envy ; ; while in vain, 5 


Unerring Providence he blam'd :— 


Divinely ſweet, what airy notes 
Steal wildly thro' the raptur d grove! ſi . 
What heavenly Muſick ſoftly floats,— 


The voice of Harmony arid Love! 


6 Let 
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Celeſtial Powers! an Angel's form! 
What eaſe, what elegance conſpire! . 

Her ſmiles, the orowling wolf could charm, 
And the cold breaſts of Stoics fire. 


Tis the fierce RaynoR's lovelieſt child, 
Above the nymphs in beauty far; 

Her eyes © blae languiſh” fweetly mild. 
Luſtrous outſhine the M orning Star. 


Can words the ſwelling tranſports paint, 
That fill'd the ſwain's high-bounding heart? 

Deſcription 8 boaſted pow'rs are faint, — 
How pleaſing Love's ſevereſt ſmart ! 15 


C 2 


20 


* What means, raſh Youth,” ELTINDA cries, 
(Soft bluſhes height'ning every grace; 
Ten thouſand killing charms ariſe, — 
What deaths of rapture in her face!) | 


What means thy bold intruſion here?” 
With conſcious dignity ſhe ſaid: 

Confus d, abaſh d with love, with fear, 
He look'd,—he languiſh'd,—and he fled. 


Vet ſtay,” exclaim'd the faultering EY 
« I ſee, wrong d youth, thy modeſt air! 
« Lift up thy meek eyes, void of dread, 
Such dithdence can pleaſe the fair. | Is 


( " - © ) \ 


Thy form beſpeaks' thee nobly born 

* Tho' unadorn'd thy mean-attirez; c ' 
Perhaps, capricious Fortune's ſcorn, - 

Thy boſom feels a Hero's fire. 


She ceas'd:—And lo! the ſhouts of war, 
Re-echoed thro the trembling gloom ! 
ELFINDA hears the rattling car ;— 


Pale Horror warns her of her doom. 


Unthinking Maid! what beck'ning power 
Thus hail'd thee to the ſpectred Grove? 
Ah, heedleſs Nymph! is this an hour, 
Is this a time for frighted Love? 


Behold! 


(Cs). 


Behold! the dread ſteel dimly gleams! 

Alas! no viſionary fword!! 4 © 
See! troops in arms! Hark! difmal- ſcreams! ! 
Thy Father ! lo! the captive Lord 


She ſwoons! o'er all her features ſpreads | 
O'er her ſoft cheeks a deadly pale: 

$0 the ſweet Roſe's crimſon fades. 1 401631 
So droops the Lilly of the Vale. 


| 


« Ye Gods!” aſtoniſh'd Rapnos cries, 
Let my dear child refign her breath; 
« Entranc'd my lovd ELrIxDA lies! 


O let her ſleep the ſleep of death. 


« Let 


( 23 ) f 
OM To RAN BGWIS of joy; 
« Freed from tlie veſture of Dey?! © 


There ages in delight emplo y. 


« Far from theſe ficeting ſcenes below; — | 
ce F ar from the world's 8 deluding et Ae | 
ec Ne er let het are ther father's woe, „ 
Falbn from vain grandeur's totr ring height.” 


Thus Rap Non ſpoke: A hectic glow 

| The father's furrow' face o erſpread; 
The Tears of touch d Affliction flow 
Soft trickling o er the tranſient red. 
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FATE OF LEWELLYN. 
Part the Send 


T. Night: the paly-circled Moon, 
 Portending ſtorms,—the ſtorms of Fate,— 
Through low' ring clouds malignant ſhone ; 


Muttering dire ſpells Enchantment ſat. 


| Chill'd with the hollow gale of Death, 
The Son of Madneſs“ wildly glar'd; 
Wandering along the clanging heath, 
Startled, W awd Alarm he heard. | 


* TL EWELLYN., 


Dp. Sudden 


j 

| 50 
0 

; 
4 
. 1 
1 

0 
24 
15 


(6 


Sudden the black'ning tempeſt roſe, | 
And the ſtrong whirlwind Iwept the Re 
Baffling his elemental foes, 


He ſtruggled with the raging blaſt. 


The mingled ® FEM that mark'd the day, 
Deep on ſad Memory's wounded breaſt, 
Their viſionary forms diſplay, : 
And with fierce Pangs the ſoul poſleſt. 


The Raven croak d his ſullen light, 


The dark Bat wheel'd on leathern wing, 
The lone Owl ſcream'd the dirge of night, 


The Vaults im hollow murmurs ring, 


LEWELLYN, 


To} 


Lawn heedleſs where he went, 
Thro' gloomy paths his way purſued : 
Red glimmerings lurid Cynthia ſent; 
The welkin round with blood 1 met 


Sudden deep-groan'd the yawning earth; 
A ghaſtly Phantom rear'd his head! | 

Grim Tart'rus gave the monſter birth; 
On his torn breaſt the Vulture fed. 


His eyeballs flafn d with livid fire: 

The fad ſhrill ſhriek diſcordant broke! 
The Furies all the Fiend inſpire! 

His black lips trembling, thus he ſpoke !— 
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( 88) 
« Curſt offspring of remorſeleſs woe, 
Thou, whom Perdition's pow'rs purſue ! 
© Whoſe heart no more with joy ſhall glow,— 
« Darkſome as yon death-deep'ning yew! 


6% Thou wretch, what boots it thus to bear 
Red Indignation's ſcorpion rod? 
« 'Tis I,—pale Murder's Sire, —Deſpair, 


Can free thee from an angry God! 


« Dauntleſs yon' ſacred rock aſcend, 
«© And hurl thee down the deathful ſteep; 
Thee ſhall no ruthleſs woes attend, 


Lock d in th' eternal arms of ſleep: 


„ Then 


( 29 ) 


Then ſhall no earth-born ſighs remain, 
Nor Fancy paint the joyleſs ſcene ; 
« Wild Woe ſhall mourn thy loſs in vain, — 
60 Shall rue thy flumbers—ſoft—ſerene : 


« Thee ſhall the fatal Siſters wail, 

And view thy corpſe with ſadd'ning look; 
« Madneſs/ſhall love the gloomy vale, 

* Reclin'd upon the blood ſtain d rock. 


* Await not then Fate's lingering blow, 
But headlong plunge with dreadleſs —_— 
% Aſſur'd that far eſcap'd from woe, 
Thuy ſoul ſhall one long Sabbath keep.” 


He ſaid, and vaniſh'd. Tyrant Fear 
Convulſive roll'd his haggard eye, 

Beſprent with many a pearly tear, 
Gleam' d the wan cheek of Miſery. | 


Thus unreſolv'd Lin pour'd 
His diſmal dirge upon the gale :— 
While clouds of dark Affliction lowrd. 
Ah! what could every dirge avail? | 


For no ſofti-ſoothing heart was there, 
To liſten to the tremulous ſtrain; 

No ſympathizing breaſt to ſhare 1 

Tne anguiſh of relentleſs Pain! 


| Thus 


Thus rag'd the Youth : < All hail, Deſpair, 
« Whom all the flaming Fiends adore! 
Hail the fierce Light” ning's lurid glare, 
« And Thunder“ aggravated roar! 


La) 


8 


That Gop, who Fways the woe-fraught world, 
0 Unjuſtly rules the human kind! 
What ſcenes to dire Confuſion hurt'd ! 


e In what dread torments groans the mind ! 


« Dreadleſs to yonder rock I'll fly, 

a And hurl me down the deathful 6 
Ohl 'tis an awful thing to die!— 

60 | Peace, coward'fears!—Tis 1 Joy to deep 2 


4 32) 


« Why ſtarts my ſoul? —I feel feel 


« The pow'r of Gov's inſpiring breath: '- 


« I hear cool Reaſon's voice reveal, 


© There's Woe beyond the Gate of Death. 


« I ſhudder at the deep-felt thought: — 
4 O my fad ſoul! how Juſt th' always 
« Can every ſenſe return to nought, 


“% Freezd in Enchantment' torpid arms; 2. 


« Forbid it Heav'n!—A gleam of joy 
60 Now breaks upon my darkling breaſt! 
« I ſee, in dear Reflection's eye, 


The Righteous Man's | ſupremely bleſt. 


« Midſt 


ee 


« Midft deri Life's high- gathering . 
% Probation; ruughens every road 

When Ruin every fcene deforms, 

We look towards the en abode. 


« Why then did helliſh Rage and Pride 

Ixpious tir eternal pow? arraign? : 
« Why his juſt laws my heart deride 

In Blaſphemy's infernal ſtrain? 


% Ah, day of woe! Ah, luckleſs hour, 
When erſt I fled my rural ſeat: 
« Gay as the minftrel of the bow, 


] praisd my God in joy complete. 
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5 ( 34 ) 


Through the green woodlands ſwelld the note; 
«© Sweet Tamer heard the trembling ſong; 
Her waves in rapture uſed to float, 


And muſically ſteal along.” 


Faultering, he ceasd: The floods of Grief 
High o'er his heaving boſom roll: 


Now Comfort gave a ſhort relief, 


And glimmer'd o'er his clouded ſoul. 


Relax d with toil, while the blue glare 
Of ſulphrous fire with faintneſs fill'd ; 

While ſpectres midſt the troublous air, 

His ſhuddering frame with horror chill'd: 


1 5 A ray 


( 3) 


A1 ray . d faint acroſs the gloom, 
Alas! no ray of chearing Light! 
The Ghoſt, wild riſing from the tomb, 
Would prove more hoſpitably bright.. | 


Reveal'd to view, an Altar ſtood:— 

The fumes of incenſe breath'd around: 
An awful ſcene! the ſtreaming blood 
Of victims ſtain d the hallow'd ground. 


High oer the place, à ſacred Oak, 

King of the groves, its boughs dipl, 
a Hollow d by Time's $ reſiſtleſs lroke, 

it formed 4 venefable ſhade. 


0 


ka Vuaabesamd 
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Emboſom'd in the living bed, 
In ſolemn ſleep a DzvD lay; 
Savage to this wild gloom he fled 
From the mild radiance of the day. 


Hope beam'd in chear'd LEWELLYN's eyes: 


Sweet Hope reviv'd his fainting heart: 
Th' illuſive pow'rs of Comfort riſe 
And reverential joys impart. 


* Hail, holy Man!” the pale Youth hid 


(A trembling ſhook his finking ſoul; 
He felt a fadly-pteaſing thead'p rows od brollall 


. 


Deep ſighs involuntary flole.) 


A hoarſe 


e 


( 


A hoarſe voice ſounds : © Who dares to tread 


The ground which ne er the vulgar trod? 
Who dares profane the myſtic ſhade, x 
And violate the Rites of God? 


e Raſh Youth! thy deſtiny's decreed : 


« Thy forfeit life to Heav'n reſign. 
Hail, Victim! hail! prepare to bleed! 
« Prepare f appeaſe the wrath divine 


« Does Innocence thy boſom warm ? 
" Calm—on that Innocence rely : | 
« The Good aſſume a pleaſing Form, 
Whene' er in conſcious Joy they die. 


I ( | ) 


1 vt Sway d by wild Paſſion, or by Pride, 
£6 By Lux'ry peſtilent and pale ; 


i “% If Heaven's decrees thy heart deride, 

] “Soon ſhall thy boaſted pleaſures fail. 

4 © Full foon thy Vices ſhalt thou mourh, | 
4 « When Death ſhall chill thy human frams, 

1 « In ſoine dire beaſt thy ſoul ſhall burn, 

Waging with Luſts eternal flame | 


l Agreeably to the Pythagorean ſyſtem, the ancient Druids amian the Metewpſichoſis br Tratk. | 
| 4 migration of the human Soul i into the Bodies of Brutes. According to their opinion, for inſtance, an 
innocent and virtuous n , after his death, animated perhaps the body of a dove or lamb ; 5 « luftful 
"i perſon that of a goat; a luxurious and gluttonous man tranſmigrated into the body of a ſwine, Ke. If 
| any human being delighted i in oppreſiion and the misfortues of his fellow-creatures, his ſoul immediately 
on his diflolution was obliged to do penance in the body of the moſt ſervile and laborious animal, in or- 
der to render him ſenſible of his Error, in thus | tyrannizing over thoſe hom Heaven had placed in a ſitu- 


; | dation inferior to his own. It would be uſeleſs to recount the happy effects this dofrine muſt necellarily 
babe prodüced among the credulbus. | 
e Has 
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Has black Rebellion, o er thy mind, 


** Darkling her burning poiſon ſpread, 


. When RADNOx, ſcourge of human kind, 


The throat of ſwoln Sedition fed? 
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66 


66 


cc 


Some rav nous wolf, ſome beaſt of prey, 
> With howlings thou ſhalt fright the gloom; 
Tear from the corpſe the hallow'd clay, 

„ While deeply groans the yawning tomb! 


Quick riſing o'er thy dark-red cheek, 
Ah, wretch! I ſee the bluſh of Guilt! 
Heav'ns ! midſt theſe holy rites to break! 

* Preſumption ! Death! thy blood be ſpilt. 


11 


A No ſorrowing Bard ſhall ſeep the lyre, 
« No lone blaſte touch the trembling firing: 
« No Funeral Songt thy death inſpire, 
« Nor Grief the Dirge of Sadneſs ling, 


„The wither'd Witch ſhall haunt thy grave, 
« There herbs of deadlieſt poiſon ſtrew: 
© There noxious trees their branches wave, 


And there ſhall ſpread the darkſome yew. 


* Here is an alluſion to that prophetic ſound, which the harps of the Bards emitted before the Death 


E 


of a perſon worthy and renowned. 


Y + The ancient Britons eſteemed it the greateſt misfortune, that could poſlibly befal a man, to have 


no funeral Elegy ſung over his. tomb. 
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Wrathful the dark-brow'd Davip ſpoke: 
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« Await thy Joc; nor frugylin dare 


6c The dread Ommnipotence of Heav' n! 


64 To meet the deſtin'd ſtroke prepare; 


« Soon hall the deſtin'd ſtroke be given.” 


Pale and aghaſt LEWELLYN ſtood: 
From his brown cell, high-pondering, broke 
The fainted Savage of the wood! | 


| Grimly the tremblin g Youth he bound; 


In low groans heaves his mort - quick breath 


Remorſeleſs Fate To deal the wound, 


He lifts the light ning ſteel of death. 


1 
4 80 
1 
19 
#? 5 
% 
l i 
* 
3 
1 
8 
1 
of hk 1 
- HB 
n 4 | 
3% 


* 7M 


Tn Ve 4 
7 
. 

3 


TE EEE. 
r 


r 
— 2 4 IS; 


4 1 " „ 5 
_ _ " — — 2 — 2 M 
- * — 2 2 
— . 


. a 3 . 9 l , = * ä 
E . i a : * 4 * 
0 5 
5 - 7 
7 4 
; : 
- * 2 
" k - 5 . 
* 
: 4 > # 
— 
4 : 1 
/ 


Hail, Mars! to thee, great God of War, 
_ « Devoted, let the victim bleed! 
« Such be the fate of all who dare: — 
* And ſuch be curſt Rebellion's med. 


The ſteel, fierce-plung'd by bigot rage, 
Deep drank the life · blood of the breaſt: 

On the pale Youth the impetuous Sage 
Thrice with wild arm the dagger preſt. 


Sudden, the forky lightnings ſtream 
In blue ſheets round the blazing ſhrine ; 
The trees thick-wrapt in Sulphur flame; 


The clouds in lurid radiance ſhine. 


Faultering 


643) 


Faultering in all the death of woe, 
The woodland Druid fadly ſaid, 
8 Horror My Son — That ſcar I know ! 


„ Tis he!—LEewELLyYN !—Heav'ns, he's dead! 


* Ye Gods! he moves! he's loſt! he's gone!” 
(The gift of utterance was denied,) | 

| Senfelabs he ſtood : his bleeding Jon: © 
Rais d his cold head, look d up, and died. 

Midſt the red Thunder's angry roar, 
A blacken'd corpſe, the father fell ! 

Ah! what avail'd his myſtic lore? 


Inhuman as the ſons of Hell ! 
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The ſhuddering Muſe thus dazes relate 


Thus warns the lawleſs of their fate, 
And wild Ambition's direful end! 


Hence 'too let Bigotry no more 
Th' unſated pow?rs of Vengeance hal; 
But Mercy's tendereſt God adore, 


Warn d my 12 a LEOENDARY TALE.” 
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The woes which boundlek pride attend? 


GENIUS OF CARNBRE. 


| 
| 
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The Muſe fo oft ber. imer Tyre bas frung- 
That not a Mountain rears bis head unſung. 


ADDISON. 


GENIUS OF CARNBRE-* 
748 4 | nns . | ; ; A 


1 3 . oer the ſky, 
Checquer' d the ſhadowy robes of Night; : 
Sleep huſhd the world : To Fancy's eye þ 
Carne, rais'd in awful height, 
(Where gold-ting'd clouds flow rolling ſpread) 
Shook his monumental head ; 
Shudderd deep my ſtartled foul: 
Through all my freezing veins the chill of Horror ſtole. 


C7 


* A very remarkable Mountain in Cornwall, where ſome remains of the Ceremonies of the Druids 


have been diſcovered, "Tis ſcarcely to be doubted, but Carnbre was a place of worſhip in thoſe ww 
times, when the —_— of the Druids prevailed. | 


Sudden 
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Sudden appear'd in azüre veſt | 
The guardian Genius of the Rock ; 
Wie ſighful he's his cudbbing bila, | 
 *Spite of riſing Grief he ſpoke: 
The pearly drops began to break, 
And glitter down his datk-red check; 
For Cynthia, ſporting with his Wok”? 2 5 
Bade the an | tears in Aan _ flow. 
ge. 241015 nue 190 WW 


« Son of Man, (the Genins laid 
11343 « Liſten W ith religious fear: 
« Holy Druids here are laid : 

« Bards of old lie buried here. 


« Once 
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Once, laſs ! the warbling ſhade. 

2 Round the raptur d mountain gw 
Once the Hand of Nature ſpread | 

© Woods magnificent to view 30 


Deep emboſom d in the gloom, 


ce Contemplation walk'd ſerene ; 


Silence ſat upon the tomb, - 


„ Muſing on the ſolemn ſeene 850 


46 


66 


Solitude, the Child of Eaſe, 

cc + Smiling, charm'd A 1 
Gratitude, ſweet Sire of Praiſe," 
Pour d the wild note to his Cod: 


GC ; 


6 Concord | 


ET 


Concord wav'd his myrtle wand, 


1 


66 


% Mountain Freedom woo'd the breeze; 


Health and Peace (celeſtial band) 


* Smil'd amidſt th' embowering trees: 


Oft, alaſs! when meekeſt Eve 

" Freſh'ning dews benignly ſhed ; . 
When the ſoft elves joy to leave, 
% Sportive, their luxuriant bed: 


« When faint Summer fev'riſh pow r 


(e 


Bliſsful hails her modeſt reign; 


While to taſte the fragrant bow 'r, 


* Toil forſakes the ſultry plain "No 


« When 


When the ſyeetly purling Springs 5 
6 Soothe the ſtillneſs of the vale; 
« When the breeze, on fluttering wings, 


* Whiſp'ring fans the flowery dale: 


Oft the ſacred harps around, 

« Awful notes high-ecchoing flung; 
. Pleas'd Religion heard the ſound, 
“% While th' exulting mountain rung. 


« Filld with rapture, every Swain 

_ « Strait the ſolemn call obey d; 

« Free from Sin's malignant ſtain, 
« Virtue then the paſſions ſway'd. 
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6 Deſolation now appears 
% Ruin holds theſe drear aboe 


«& Now beneath the weight of years, 


« Lo! the tottering Mountain nods. 


«© Once where Joy was wont to glow, 
once where Muſick breath'd e . 
has Sullen blaſts of Horror blow! © |; 8 py 
* Croaks the baleful Bird of N light. 


wa Once where green Groves ſhadowy roſe $111 
* Once where roll'd the ſilver wave; 
EC There the deadly Nightſhade grows!— 
Hemlock hides the Druid grave! 
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Once which Wiſdom read a feat, 
« Hiſling glides the ſpeckled ſnake! 


Now in Friendſhip s lone retreat, 


* Venom fwells amidſt the brake! 


| 


Still Remembrance haunts the place, = 


* „ 


66 Ever ſhall ſhe wander here: 


Oft adown her paly face, ; 


66 Gently flows the tender tear. 


Still ſhe Go the Druid Tat 
2 (Reverend Chorus) Feep the Lore! 1 


Still ſhe hears tlie thril lling rain ; — 
«© Glows her heart wit holy 0 


« Richly i 


0 


Richly rob d, the hoary Sage 


Still the myſtick rites performs; 


“ Silver'd o'er his brow with age! 


« Still his frame Devotion warms : 


c Still, amid the gloomy glades, 


- 


& 


« Inſpiration fires his breaſt ; 


“ Fancy marks the fleeting ſhades, 


© Where the Gop his ſoul poſſeſt. 


«© Melanc h n ly, pondering Maid, 


Oer the wild waſte loves to rove ; 
Conſcious where the Muſes ſtray'd, 
% Sadly waves th' ideal grove.— 
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Yet my darken'd ſoul to chear, 
“ Comfort ſheds a glimmering ray; 
Still to one the Muſe is dear! 


„ Still belov'd the ſoothing lay. 


Deeply ſounds the ſolemn ſtrain ; 


Echoes loud the voice of Fame; 


— 


Cornwall views a bard again; 


« Truro boaſts a WoLcort's Name! 


* The Author of the Grants of BRAITAIN. 
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